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KANSAS ITEMS OF INTEREST

Heloit has a building1 booru.

' South Haven has a lecture club.
' Newton claims to be a railroad cen.
ter.

Iola had a population of 2705 on Sep-

tember 27.

An organized band is stealing horses
near Independence.

Leavenworth is looking for counter-

feiters during the reunion.

A number of Kansas postoflice fights
are being settled by a popular vote.

The private supply of all water con-

sumers has been shut off at Welling-
ton.

Galena produced 854,710 worth of
zinc and lead ore last week; twice as
much as Joplin.

Scarcity of water for drinking pur
poses is reported in parts of soutfieast
Kansas.

The good crops and a demand for
everything that was raised has placed
the State of Kansas in the column of
wealth.

The latest trick among frauds is to
go to a bicycle repair shop, pay for re-

pairs and take the wheel. Repairers
are getting onto it

When the fire boys at Dodge City

have nothing else to do they get out
two pieces of the big hose, two nozzles
and attach them to hydrants, turn on

the water and have a fight.

An exchange says: The Kansas sun
is getting to be very red in the west,
just as it disappears. The air is lull
of fine dust. Oue of the worst drouths
in the history of the state is on. But
no grumbling. Grumbling has gone
out of fashion.

Attorney-Gener- al Boyle has given an
opinion in which he says that the tick-

ets in the various counties this year
must be placed on the ballot according
to the relative strength of the various
parties in the counties in the last elec-

tion.

A bright Abilene boy teased his
father for a watch till he was forbib-de- n

to mention the matter again. At
family prayers next morning when
asked for his scripture verse the young-
ster repeated: "What I say unto you 1

Bay nnto all watch."

W. J. Young, vice president of the
Standard Oil company from Pittsburg,
Fa., is at Neodesha inspecting the com-

pany's works. He said there would be
no resumption of active work in the oil

field for some time owing to the low
price of oil. While Pennsylvania oil

has declined from 00c to 59c, Kansas oil

has held to the 40c mark. This is the
price being paid now at the refinery of
the Standard Oil company to the For-

est for crude petroleum delivered to the
refinery.

The Santa Fe is building 21 new
switches in the east end of the yards
at Newton. The business of the Santa
Fe has grown to such an extent that
the already large yards are too small
to accommodate it and it has become
necessary to nearly double the size of
the yards. The total length of the
new switches being put in is nearly
liye miles and will for a time, at least
accommodate the rapidly increasing
business of the Santa Fe at Newton
The new painting machine has arrived
and was immediate put to work on the
machine shops.
j Trego county has reduced its mort-

gage indebtedness over 835,000. Coun-

ty treasury is receiving five times as
much money as last year and farmers
are rapidly paying off their debts.

Mose Gum lost his threshing machine
by lire Thursday near Caldkell. He

had been threshing in the neighbor-
hood and pulled in at home to thresh
his own wheat The machine had not
been running but a few minutes until
it caught fire and burnt up, including
about 200 bushels of wheat. It is not
known how the fire originated.

J. It. Turpin, of Gueda Springs, has
raised five bushels of the famous East
India tree beans. The beans are cook-

ed like butter beans and forms lucious
dish when served up with butter.

A Lebannon man drove up to a hitch-
ing post through which an auger hole
had been bored. He doubled his strap
and pushed it partly through the hole.

Then he reached in from the other side
and with his middle finger and caught
the loop. Just then the horse jerked
back and pulled his finger off at the
second joint

A Topeka dispatch reports that more
farms have changed hands in the State
of Kansas during the past two weeks
than in any similar period during the
boom, numerous sales for cash being
reported from every county

; On October 1st a disastrous fire oc-

curred at Canton, in McPheiron coun
ty, destroying two dwelling houses, a
feed mill, two livery barnes, with har-

ness, feed, one cow aiid 17 horses. The
loss is estimated at (4,000; insurance
toOO. The origin of the fire is nn
known.

Win field is afflicted with fake doc.
tors.

Cattle are dying of dust choke around
Pittsburg.

Tliero are 385,000 children of school
age in Kansas.

Paola's 820,000 opera house was dedi-

cated October 1.

Hutchison boasts of a second crop of
ripe strawberries.

Gas has been strnck at Humboldt at
a depth of G28 feet

The Mulvane Record is printing tales
of travel in Europe.

The First National Bank of Dlghton
will become a state bank.

Abilene will have a foot-ba- ll club
fully armed and equipped.

Seven divorces were granted in one
day last week at Leavenworth.

Farmers of Dickinson county are or-

ganizing to light the swine disease.

The old soldiers of Kingman will
have a reunion October 13, 14 und 15.

A man named Peering is in jail at
Salina for cruelty to unitnals and for
stealing.

The block system on the Santa Fe
has turned the hair gray of an Ottawa
engineer.

The suit against the city of Douglass
on the sugar mill bonds, is going
Douglass' way.

The stables at the Iola fair grounds
caught fire one day last week and were
entirely consumed.

The Odd Fellows grand lodge of the
state of Kansas will hold its next
meeting at Topeka.

Some Mount Hope people are after
the girls who go to church to chew
gum, and talk and giggle.

The Sterling Bulletin claims to be
the broom corn organ of Kansas. The
Bulletin always sweeps clean.

Six hundred and seventy-fiv- e rail-

road men reside in Newton, and the
merchants there are glad of it.

The bondsmen of Dr. Ballou at
Hutchinson have asked to be released
because the doctor has been drinking.

Michael Moore, who died atMcPher-son- ,
97 years old, served in the war of

1812, the Black Hawk war and in Mex-

ico.
Five young men were arrested for

fast driving in Hutchinson. Some of
them resisted and got bumped as well
fined.

It is said that the yellow fever epi-

demic in the south will hutoff further
shipments of bananas to the northern
states.

Smith county has reduced its mort-

gage indebtedness approximately 530,-00- 0

the pastycar Conditions very much
improved.

Wm. and Theodore Cooper, of Stock-

ton, will feed about 10,000 sheep in
Rooks county this winter, purchased
in New Mexico.

Barney Sheridan is paying out an-

other 25 per cent dividend to the de-

positors of the Sumner county banks
for which he is receiver.

As to corn the prospects of a month
ago have diminished until in several
counties the crop has been virtually
destroyed, while in a number of others
it has been greatly injured by the in-

tense heat and lack of sufficient rain-fai- l.

On the whole, however, a very
fair crcp will be raised, as in a number
of counties the yield will be considera-

bly in excess of last year. The reports
further show that in some counties the
price of corn has advanced over that of
last year. This may be accounted for
from the fact that the farmers of Kan
sas, especially in the western part of
the state, have gone very largely into
the business of feeding cattle, being
attracted by the good prices that now
prevail.

The City of Columbus has bought the
water works plant there, paying 832,- -

000 for it
The Sunday School association of

Kansas will not allow its members to
accept free board and lodgings at fu-

ture conventions.

The yield of winter wheat for the
entire state is over 49,000,000 bushels
and the ability of the farmers to dis
pose of their crops at the high prices
now prevailing will bring many mil-

lions of dollars of fresh capital into the
state of Kansas alone.

Hagler and Whitehead are held in
8500 bond nt Salina for robbing a blind
man. The accused are two ycung men
of respectable families.

In parts of the drouth-stricke- n re
gion in the western country the earth
is cracked wide enough to admit an ele-

phant, it is said.
The live stock sanitary boards of

Kansas, Illinois. Missouri, Nebraska,
Oklahoma, Montana. Colorado and
Texas decided in joint meeting at Fort
Worth to call it southern and not Tex-

as fever.

Chautauqua county produced 246,340

bushels of wheat and released 850,000

of mortgages, 10 per cent of its total
mortgage indebtedness.

It has been several years since the
price of wheat has been so high as it
has been in the past month, and the
indications seem to be that it will stay
tip at least for a time, owing to the
shortage of crops in foreign countries.

Sumner county alone raised 4,500,0OC

bushels of wheat, being the largest
number of bushels ever raised by any
one county in the state of Kansas.

Bow Hurt Wrote "A Milk White Flf."
About three years ago Chas. Hoyt

visited Boston, and gave dinner to'a
party of friends, among them bolng
Eugene Tompkins, proprietor of the
Boston Theater and the Academy of
Music, New York; John McNally of the
Boston Heiald; Julian Mitchell, gener-

al stage manager for Hoyt; Harry
manager for Eugene Tompkins

and others.
During the course of the dinner Hoyt

incidentally told, in his quaint and hu-

morous way, a story which was so

thoroughly funny and the complicated
situations of the characters so absurd,
that he sat his hearers in convulsions
of mirth. After the laughter hud in o

measure subsided, some one askci
Hoyt if ho had a name for the story
He replied that ho thought he should
christen it "The Story of a Milk White
Flag."

"Why don't you make a play ol

that?" said Tompkins. "It would nialec

a capital play," replied Hoyt, "but it

would require so many people, so much
scenery and no end of mechnnica?
effects, so that it would bo impractica-
ble."

"Nonsense," said Mitchell, "I'll bet

I can with the assistance of Larry Mc-

Carthy, Tompkins stage manager,
stago that into practicable form, and
if you will write the piece, I'll also bel

a year's salary it will prove one of youi
greatest successes."

"All right," said Hoyt, "I'll write I

play around that story call it "a Mill
White Flag," and wager a set of diu-mon-

shirt studs that it will bo utterly
i practicable."

"Agreed" said Mitchell, and the plaj
was written and produced and it has

proven the greatest financial and ar-

tistic success of this popular play
wright

The town of Perkins is soon to have
a bottling works.

Two boys named Hagler and Whire
head have been bound over to court in

Salina charged with robbing an old

man while he was drunk.

The city council of Wichita passed
an ordinance appropriating 811,000 to

buy 200 acres of land known as River-

side and Griffenstein parks, and appro-

priated also 83,000 to improve the lands
for park purposes.

The new depot and eating house
building for the Santa Fe railway at
Dodge City is nearly under roof. In

six weeks longer the building will be

completed. It is said to be one of the
finest structures of the kind in the
west. The building will be heated
with steam and lighted with electric-
ity, the latter furnished by the Dodge
City Electric light plant The electric
wires have been put in, and the boiler
for steam heating has been put in
place. The bake oven is completed.
The very best material has been used
in the construction of this building.
The brick has been trimmed with mag-nilice- nt

stone from the quarries at
Colorado City.

The production of Kafiir corn in Kan-ss- s,

which has heretofore been but an
experiment, now promises to be a lead-

ing industry. It is almost a sure crop
and thrives where corn is a complete
failure. The only question about this
production has been the absence of a
market, and that is now supplied. II
A. W. Corfield, who represents a syn-

dicate in London, England, offers next
season to buy Kafiir corn in almost any
quantity. Mr. Corfield introduced it
in the London market last year and
finds a great demand for it in that
country. He depends upon Kansas for
his supply of this grain and has made
good offers to grain men in Reno coun-

ty, who will urge the Kansas farmers
to plant Kaffir corn in the future.

The total population of the Kansas
penitentiary at present is 8G0, of whom
thirteen are females.

Brown county has C30;75(5 bushels
of wheat, and has secured release ol

8200,000 of mortgages during the past
year, although the report estimates
the hew mortgages will offset this
amount

Sheridan county has reduced ita
mortgage indebtedness very materially.
It is estimated that 50 per cent has
been paid the past year. Conditioni
are much better and prospects good.

During September S. W. Pierce, a
Junction City loan agent, received 811,-72- 5

on real estate loans and most of the
amount was not due for two or" three
years.

Doc Hawkins, a man about 35- - years
old, was using dynamite to blast a well
on the farm of John Bartlett, ' about
ten miles southeast of Coffeyville. One
of the charges failed to go off, and
while investigating it went off, a rock
striking his head tearing out his right
eye and penetrating his brain. He can-

not recover.

Saline county has greatly reduced ita
mortgage indebtedness. Conditions
are much improved and prospects re-

ported better than for many years.

The school officers of Yates Center
recently adopted a rule that children
could not enter the first primary grade
except during the first two weeks ol
each term It was intended to help
increase the efficiency of the schools,

but. complaint was made by an ag-

grieved parent and the Attorney-Gener- al

decided that no such rule could b
enforced.

mmf WILKIE COLLINS.
INTERNATIONAL PRESS ASSOCIATION.

CHAPTER X.
X In hand, War-do- ur

approached
Frank's bed-plac- e.

"If I could only
cut the thoughts
out of me," ho said
to himself, "aa I
am going to cut the
billets out of this
wood!" He attacked
the hed-plac- o with
the ax like a

man who well knew the use

of his Instrument. "Oh, me," ho

thought, sadly, "if I had only been

born a carpenter instead of a gentle-

man! A good ax, Master Bate80"

wonder where you got It? Something

like a grip, my man, on this handle
words stick in my

Poor Crayford! His
throat. A fine fellow! a noble fellow.

regretting
No use thinking; no
what is Eaid is said. Work! woik!

'Think after plank fell out on the

floor. He laughed over the easy task
. , .i 'Av.ai vnnne Aiciers- -

' ,
ley! It doesn't take much to moMsh

. , if .nt down!
l n " -- -your bedplace. "i would have the whole hut down

they would onlv give me the chance

of chopping at it."
fell to his ax

A lore strip of wood
Incut ng,0g enough to muire

two. He turned u,
it. Something caugni 'n

Sers carved in the wood. He looke

closer. The letters were

badly cut. He could only
. . , .,om nnd even of those

looked like nn y
like C. L. A.--if they

thine. He threw down me -
wood irritably.

he Is)
"Damn the fellow (whoever

should he carve
who cut this! Why

that name, of all the names in the

world
He paused, considering-th- en deter-

mined to go on again with his self-impos- ed

of hisashamedlabor. He was
outburst. He looked eagerly for

Se ax. "Work, work! Nothing for

found the ax and
It but work." He
went on again.

nnnther plank, tie,r. t .Xltj cut , .

stopped and looked at it
There was carving again ou w
m, inora F. and A. appeared on It.

He put down the ax. There were vague

misgivings In him wnica u.
The state of his own

able to realize.
mind was fast becoming a puzzle to

hlMore carving," he said to himself.

"That's the way these young idlers

employ their long hours. F A T i nose

must be his Initial-s- ran

Who carved the letters on the other

plank? Frank Aldersley, too?"
of wood in his

He turned the piece

hmd nearer to the light and looked

lower down it. More carving again,

lower down! Under the initials F. A.

C. B.were two more initials
"C B.?" he repeated to himself. His

sweetheart's initials, I suppose. Of

course-- at bis age-- his sweethearts
initials." .

He paused once more. A spasm oi

inner pain showed the shadow of its
outwardly on hismysterious passage

face. "Her cypher is C. B.," he said,

in low broken tones. "C. B.-C- lara

Burnham."
He waited with the plank in his

hand; repeating the name over and
over again, as if it was a question he

was putting to himself. "Clara Burn-ham- ?

Clara Burnham?"
He dropped the plank and turned

deadly pale in a moment. His eyes
furtively backward and for

ward between the strip of wood on the
floor and the half demolished berth.

"0 God! what has come to me now?"
he said to himself, In a whisper. He

snatched up the ax with a strange
cryBomething between rage and ter-

ror. He triad fiercely desperately
tried to go on with his work. No!

strong as he was, he could not use

the ax. His hands were helpless;
they trembled Incessantly. He went
to the fire; he held his hands over It.
'They still trembled incessantly r they
infested the rest of him. He shud-'dere- d

all over. He knew fear. His
'own thoughts terrified him.

"Crayford!" he cried out. "Crayford!

come here, and let's go hunting."
No friendly voice answered him. No

friendly face showed itself at the door.

An interval passed, and there came ov-

er him another change. He recovered

his almost as sudden-

ly as he had lost It. A smile a horrid
deforming, unnatural smile spread
slowly, stealthily, devilishly over his

face. He left the fire; he put the ax
'away softly In a corner; he sat down
in his old place, deliberately

to a frenzy of vindictive Joy.
He had found the man! There, at the
end of the world there, at the last
fight of the Arctic voyagers against
starvation and death he had found

the man!
The minutes nassed. He became con

scious, on a oudden. of a freezing
stream of air pouring into the room.

He turned and saw Crayford opening
iha door of the hut An officer was
behind him. Wardour rose eagerly
and looked over Crayford's shoulder,
waa It could It be the man who had
.irvri the letters on the plankT Tea!

.Frank Aldersley!

CHAPTER XI.
TILL at work!"
Crayford ex-

claimed, looking at
tho half - demol-
ished bed - place.

3U "Give yourself a
little rest, Richard.
The exploring par-
ty Is ready to start.
If you wish to take
leave of your broth
er officers before

they go ycu have no time to lose."
He checked himself there, looking

Wardour full in the face. "Good heav-

ens!" he cried, "how pale you are.
Has anything happened?"

Frank, searching in his locker for
articles of clothing which he might re-

quire on the journey looked round.
Ho was startled, as Crayford had been
startled, by tlw sudden chango in War-
dour since they had last seen him.

"Are you ill?" ho asked." I hear you
have been doing Bateson's work for
him. Have you hurt yourself?"

Wardour suddenly moved his head,
so as to hide his face from both Cray-
ford and Frank. He took out his hand-
kerchief and wound it clumsily rouud
his left hand.

"Yes," he said, "I hurt myself with
the ax. It's nothing. Never mind.
Pain always has a curious effect on
me. I tell you It's nothing; don't no
tice it!"

He turned his head toward them
again as suddenly as he had turned It
away. He advanced a few steps, and
addressed himself with an uneasy fa
miliarity to Frank.

"I didn't answer vou clvillv when
you spoke to me some little time since.
I mean, when I first came in here.
along with tho rest of them. I apol-
ogize. Shake hands! How aro you?
Ready for the march?"

Frank met tho oddlv abrunt advance
which had been made to him with per
fect good humor.

"I am glad to be friends with you,
Mr. Wardour. I wish I was as well
seasoned to fatigue as you are."

Wardour burst into a hard, Joyless,
unnatural laugh. "Not strong, eh?
You don't look It. The dice had bet-
ter sent me awav and kent von here.
I never felt In better condition in my
lire." He paused and added, with his
eye on Frank, and with a strong em
phasis on the words: "We men of Kent
are made of tough material."

Frank advanced a step on his side,
with a new interest in Richard War-
dour. "You come from Kent?" he
asked.

"Yes. From East Kent." He waited
a little once more and looked hard at
Frank. "Do you know that part of the
country?" he asked.

"I ought to know something about
East Kent." Frank answered. "Some
dear friends ot mine once lived there."

Friends of vours?" Wardour re
peated. "One of the county families, I
suppose?"

As he put the question he abruptly
looked over his shoulder. He was
standing between Crayford and Frank.
Crayford, taking no part in the con-
versation, had been watching: him and
listening to him more and more atten
tively as that conversation went on.
Within the last moment or two War
dour had become instinctively con
scious or this, lie resented Crayford s
conduct with needless Irritability.

"Why are you staring at me?" he
asked.

"Why are you looking unlike your-
self?" Crayford answered, quietly.

Wardour made no reply. He re
newed the conversation with Frank.

"One ef the county families?" he re
sumed. "The Wltherbys of Yew Grange,
I daresay .'

"No " said Frank; "but friends of the
Wltherbys, very likely the Burn- -
hams."

Desnerately as he struggled to main
tain it, Wardour's self-contr- ol failed
him. He started violently. The clumsily--

wound handkerchief fell off his
hand. Still looking at him attentively,
Crayford picked It up.

"There is your handkerchief, Rich
ard," he said. "Strange!"

"What is strange?"
"You told us you had hurt yourself

with the ax "

"Well?"
"There Is no blood on your handker

chief."
Wardour snatched the handkerchief

out of Crayford's hand, and, turning
away, approached the outer door of the
but. "No blood on the handkerchief,
he said to himself. "There may be a
stain or two when Crayford sees It
again." He stopped within a few paces
of the door and spoke to Crayford.
"You recommended me to take leave
of my brother offlcsrs before it was too
late," he said. "I am going to follow
your advice."

The door was opened from the outer
side as he laid his hand on the lock.
One of the auarte. masters of the Wan
derer entered the hut "Is Captain
Heldlng here, sir? he asked, address
ing himself to Wai Jour,

wardour Dolnted to Crayford.
"The lieutenant will tell you," he

aid.
o&vford advanced and questioned

the quartermaster. "What do you want
with Captain Heldlng 7" lie aatea.

t hav. . renort to make, sir. Tber

has been an accident jn the Ice.

"To one of your mon?"
"No, sir. To ono of our officers.'

Wardour on tho point of going out

paused when tho quartermaster made

that reply. For a moment he consid-

ered with himself. Tnon he walked
slowly back to tho part of the room In

which Frank was standing. Crayford,
directing the quartermaster, pointed to
the arched doorway in the Bide of the
hut.

"I am sorry to hear of the accident,"

he said. "You will find Captain Hold-

ing in that room."
For the second time, with singular

persistency, Wardour renewed the con-

versation with Frank.
"So you knew the Btirnhama?" he

said. "What became of Clara when her
father died?"

Frank's face flushed angrily on the
Instant.

"Clara?" he repeated. "What au-

thorizes you to speak of Miss Burn-

ham in that familiar manner?"
Waldour seized tho opportunity of

quarreling with him. "What right
have you to ask?" he retorted coarsely.

Frank's blood was up. He forgot his ,

promise to Clara to keep their engage-

ment secret he forgot everything but
the unbridled insolence of Wardour s
language and manner.

"A right which I Insist on your re
specting," he answered. "The right of
being engaged to marry her."

Crayford's steady eye3 were still on
the watch, and Wardour felt them on
him. A little more, and Crayford
might openly Interfere. Even War
dour recognized, for once, tho necessity
of controlling his temper, cost him
what it might. He made his apologies,
with overstrained politeness, to FranK.

"Impossible to dispute sucn a ngnt
aa yours," he said. "Perhaps you will
excuse me when you know that I am
ono of Miss Burnham's old friends. My

father and her father were neighbors.
We have always met like brother and
sister "

Frank generously stopped tho apol
ogy there. "Say no more," he inter
posed. "I was in the wrong I lost
my temper. Pray forgive me."

Wardour looked at him with a
strange reluctant Interest while he wa3
speaking. Wardour asked an extraor-
dinary question when he had done.

"Is she very fond of you?"
Frank burst into laughing. "My dear

fellow," he said, "come to our wedding
and judge for yourself."

"Come to your wedding?" As he
repeated the words Wardour stole one
glance at Frank, which Frank (em
ployed in buckling his knapsack) failed
to see. Crayford noticed it and Cray-

ford's blood ran cold. Comparing the
words wnicn waraour nau spoKen to
Viim whil thav were alone together.
with the words that had Just passed
in his presence, he could draw but one
conclusion. The woman whom War-

dour had loved and lost was Clara
Burnham. The man who had robbed
him of her was Frank Aldersley. And
Wardour had discovered It in the In

terval since they had last met. "Thank
God!" thought Crayford, "the dice have
parted them. Frank goes with the
expedition; and Wardour stays behind
with me."

The reflection had barely occurred to
him Frank's thoughtless invitation to
Wardour had Just passed his lips
when the canvas screen over the door
way was drawn aside. Captain Held- -

ing and the officers who were to leave
with the exploring party, returned to
the main room on their way out. See

ing Crayford, Captain Heldlng stopped
to speak to him.

(TO B8 CONTINUED.)

Bulldozing Bill TostIHe.
Bulldozing Bill was on the stand as

a witness for the defense in the case
of Bronco Charlie, charged with shoot-

ing and wounding Everlasting Eph- -

raim. Ordinarily there would have

hen no prosecution in such a case,

but Bronco Charlie had used a shot
gun, and aa the etiquette of the fron-

tier prescribed Winchesters or
public sentiment was

aroused.
The prosecuting attorney was a re

cent arrival from the east, and his
. i i . .

method or proceaure was in hbku
enough to clear a prisoner before anj
Jury in Arizona. He asked:

"Was the man shot and wounded V
"Yep," was the answer.
"Was the gun loaded?"
"I dunno."
The lawyer thought he saw a

chance to confuse the witness. "Now,
sir. will vou please explain to the
court, sir, how a man could possibly
be shot with a gun that was not load-

ed, sir?"
I Bunpose." answered Bulldozing

Bill, with a grin, "ther gol-darn- ed

thing was like you and this her case
ou er tryin to make out. It went

off whether there was anything In It
or not."

The Jury forgave Bronco Charlie's
disregard of good form.

Blethod In Ills Madnei.
Mr. Wellwed (in his friend's kitchen)
Say, Henpeck, you must have been

crazy when you bought such a lot ol
paper and wooden plates! Mr. Hen-pec- k

(chuckling) That's Just what my
wife said, until she began throwing
them at me.

Not Break.
Barings Perfidious woman.you havs

broken my heart. Miss Wheeler Oh,
I don't think It la as bad as that Noth-
ing worse than a small puncture. In-

dianapolis Journal

Don't credit yourself with brains be
causa you are homely.

Every one exaggerates the cool he
does for his Uo,


